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THE TEST THAT TELLS.
“lF THEY bave got the goods on McCall he will have to go; if

they haven’t he won't,” declares Gov. Whitman. *“I am going
to decide this case myself.”
Always remembering, we hope, whose case it i
Always remembering that the real and ultimate complainant s
the public of this State and city.
Always remembering that the trust which Mr. McCall has be-
trayed is in many respects the most important the people of New York
over established for their protection.
~ Whaen the Public Service Commissions baw went into operation
sight years ago there was no shadow of doubt for whose benefit it was
to be administered or whose hopes were behind it. It was to enforce
upon corporations obligations of “reasonable, impartial and sdequate
ssrvies™ toward the public and to conserve public safety and con-
venienoce.
To what sort of men were such powers to be delegated? Let us
agein remind Gov. Whitman, in the words of Gov. Hughes:
Mea owing no allegiance to any special iterest, unembdar-
maased by either financial or politioal obligation, who will devote
themselves with & single purpose 10 the protection of the rights
of the pecple.

A just and serviceable test. It was conoeived in the interest of
the public. It wes to endure in the intevest of the public. In the
interest of the public can Gov. Whitman see any present reason to dis-
oard or alter it?

If not, there oan be but one decision in the case of the Public
against Edward E. MoCall

Oan a ship full of desperate pescemakers reach port &
peace ship?

.

NEGLECTED BROADWAY.,

EAT has happened to the celebrated asphalt plant main-
tained by the Borough of Manhattan?

The wretched condition of the pavement on Broadway,
hetween Fortysixth and Fifty-ninth Streets, to which The Evening
World hae called sttention, is an ugly example of exactly the sort of
evil the much heralded borough asphalt producer was guaranteed to
remedy. Worn and ragged streets were to be promptly patched and
repatched until such time as they could be repaved throughout. Yet
this important seotion of much travelled roadway connecting the busi-
est centres of the city is full of ruts, boles and jagged cobblestone fill-
ings. It endangers traffic and hurts property owners. In its present
state it would diagrace a one-horse town,

We wonder why it is that whenever a gas, telephone or electrio
light company is allowed—usually st its own convenience—to tear wp
an asphalted street, a jumble of sagging cobblestones is oonsidered
nﬁuhnthmthouﬂldmnﬁnm'uhcmmth.‘
until the ity gets around to relaying the whole roadway? It is the
usual thing after o job of street excavating to find the spot marked
thn.nohlmrbyunmdhdodmkmoobblndupmh
to break a horse’s leg.

Subway digging dierupted miles of strests almost beyond endur-
ance. Why add to the mess by letting other pavements lis for months
4 ruin of ruts and ragged oobble work?

Will Borough President Marks explain what & munie halt
plant is for? : -

i
v

Look before Jou croms the strest is now law. Common
sense has beean ocoasionelly thus homored. |

i

© AMERICAN TOYS FROM JAPAN.
ITH the approach of Christmas there has been no little curi-
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Of Stories

Plots of Immortal Fiction _j!asferpieces

By Albert Payson Terhune
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NO. 80.—THE FALSE GEMS; by Guy de Maupassant,
ANTIN was a clork In a Parls office on a salary of $700 a year,
He hiad married (he orphaned daughter of a poor country doetor.
His young wifo was very protty, very charming, very childiike,
altogether adorable. And Luntin worshipped her. Their mars
ried life was Ideally happy.

The wife was & wonderful 1ttle housekeeper in spite of her ohildlb
ways, She managed Lantin’s small salary so cloverly that they lved
in better style than did most of thelr friends who had threo times as much
fncome, Not only that, but the wife was able to save a litile of her house-
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“I DO believe Mre Kittingly
thinking about marrying
again,” sadd Mre. Jarr. “You
know her mald left her and she's
been getting her meals In restau-
rands and she told me she's gotting
awtul tired of i1t, even if she never
bas to pay for her dinner ! cause she
bas several gentlemen friends who
are doing splendidly in war stooks
n Wall Street.”

“What's the HNttle blond lady's
kiok about dining out if the check Is
pald for by her gentlemen frienda
overooms by the present boom In
Wall Btrest? The food must bs rich
and the surroundings plessant for
the Ilittle blond lady. eh, what?”

“0Oh, dear,” sald Mrs. Jarr, “some-
times Mrs. Kittingly puzsiea ms. Bhe
ocomes home at all hours In & taxi-

osity as to how much the scarcity of French and German
toys would be felt by American shoppers and whether
mmwdnhmmmwomuto{thirwb

tunities.
© One fact scems ¢o be pretty erally reported. N
shead of the Jupaness. o il
Monthe ago the toy makers of Japan must have seen their ohance.
As » result Banta Clans will deliver a surprising number of Jepanese
mummm Japanese, however, only in the
sanse of being made by Japaness hands. The toys themselves—ships,
eteamboats, trains, soldiers that shoot st targets, even building blocks
—cren“'uhm'oaduptodm-any that have been found in
city shope in recemt years. In many ceses only the Japaness lettering
on box or wrapper suggests the origin of the toy.
Whether it be a twonty thonsand ton mai steamship or & fump-
ing jack, the Japanese to-day find out what is wanted and have the
article on hand at the eritical time and place. They scknowledge they

learned business from us. Who suys they haven't bettersd the

] in-
gtruction?

Dollars and Sense w . By H. J. Berrett
Cotorght, 1006, b the Prow Publishing Co, (The New York Beening Worid),

UHING the past few years the depression would groatly ourtall m!l
«fficacy of what s callad “ore- | demand for its product, consluded to |
ativa sdvertising” hus come to| ™ upon a eoreative campalgn

for the pu of exte

h..n]mm-'lull-d of W*"lrr mg:"mlfd’nl the use

Creative advertising is that which Ita campalgn involved the lberal
s designed to increase the general | Use of spaoe in agricultural media,
consumption of the article adver- | folder descriptive of an slaborate edu-
tised with the weoll-founded desire | CAtlonal booklet, the booklet itsolt
that & lurge proportion of the benefit | and various other dealsr hel
resulting (o the trade as & whole will| The folder waa distributed to the
react to the advertiser in partioular | farmers by the country dealers, and

Ope exampls of this type of adves- | Ypon the reciplent’'s filling out and
yslng e that of a oon- | Feturning the inclosed post card he
dueted by & cement manufacturing | Wwas entitled to recelve the booklet.
compan y This company's efforts|The latter explained how to wuse
have contributed to the agitation for | powder for dlflinl ditches, post holes,
good roads, which has now attained | roads, &c.; blowing up stumps, sub-
such lmpelus. Construction of good | solling and gnwinc ground for
reads neans Increased consumption |crops and orchards, &c.
of goment. And the major portion of e result was that the der
this Increassd consumption naturally

company's annual sales Ins of de-
réverts to the concern responsible for | creasing, s would have besn the case

| peot and Mrs, Kittingly was theirs,

oab, But who am 1 that I should
erfticise? She tells me with tears in
bher eyes that her life has been
blighted and the whols wor. misun.
desstands her, I know ahe ls talked
about, but 1 4o believe ahs ls more
sinned against than sinning, as the
Bible says.”

“ dov't remamber that the quota-
tiom ls from the authority you cite®™
remarked Mr. Jarr. “But be that aa It
may, | have notioed that all families
have a frinnd or a relative whosn
meral pulohritude they are compelled
to attest. Ours seemas to be the littls
blond lady, Mrs. Kittingly. The
Btryvers have & rich uncle who has
made his money in cruesl quackery,
whom they say ls a maligned man.
John Rangle has anm aunt that's a
shoplifter, and he declares it s an
obpession and the aunt ls more to be
pitled than consured—espeocially whean
she gave some of the more valuable
things she atole to his wife, and they
had to go to sourt”

“Well, you can't say that Mrs, Kit.
tingly s snything like those psople!™

Mr, Jurr was going to repeat that
every family bad its pet moral sus-

but taot silenced him, and Mra, Jarr
went ont

“Yea, Mrs, Kittingly mays she will
either murry agaln or else go into
moving plciurea as an actress, be-
calse you know sbe does take & beau-
tiful photograph., And anyway ahe
says that there is no place In the
world for a lone woman, depending
solely upon her alimony and her con-
solentiousness—that no matter what
the world may say, she knows in her
heart that her conduot s beyond re.
“That's too bad.™ A
"Why, yes,” continued Mre. Jarr,

=By Rey L. »
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The Jarr Family

MeCardell —

wholly Inadequats, becauss the styles
Are petiing more expensive all the
time, and while she hates to give up
ber Independence, she must either
marry again or ge to work."

“But 1 thought she had been mar-
ried several times to flends in hu-
man form and got allmony from
several of them?" ventured Mr, Jarr,
“Now, that's just how peopls ex-
aggerate!” declared Mmm, Jarr. “She's
been married only to two brutes that
she geits alimony from, she told me
®0 herself. And oue of them de-
ceived her grossly by the way he
dressed, and he was only a salesman
on pomunission and had no regular
income, ahe told me, and the Judge
only ssntenced him to pay her five
dollars & weak. Now he Ia a collsctor
for an instalment furniture house,
and It's a amall world after all.”
“What do you mean, it's & amall
world after all?™ queried Mr. Jarr.
“Why," explained Mrs. Jarr, “he
ia the ocollector for the very inetal-
ment bouse Mre. Kittlugly pays five
dollare & week to on some of her

Everyday Perplexities

= By Andre Dupont ==

éé LD you enjoy that new
play you went to last
night?™ I asked a friend

It was a charming
performance. The drema had a well

turniture. Bo when he oalls for his
money, she fust tella him ‘Pay it
with my money!’ 5o, as Mre. Kh.
tingly says, she absolutely never gols
a oent from bim.”

“But she geta the Bve dollars”
“And 1 do pity ber” continued
Mrs, Jary, “for Mre. Kittingly told
me that she just as well might be
married, really, as to put up with
the way that this man uses improper
| nouns when she makes him pay for
| the inatalments with her slimony.”

“Imprope? nouna?” repeated Mr.
! Jare.
} “Yea,” sadd Mmra Jarr, “swearing.
Mre. Kittingly says the way be
| swears would make pesople bslleve
| he was still her husband instead of
only & business oaller.”

Coporight, 144, by the Prem Publbisd Os. (The Mew York Bvening Wosld)

construoted piot, the roles were ax-
oellently oasi and the stage setiings
were delightful. And yet.” she added
with & algh, “I didn't anjoy 1.

“What more can you ask?™ I in-
quired, wondering what made her so
unreasonable,

“I would ask to be allowsd to listen
in peace to what goes on upon the
stage and not be driven almost to dls-
traction by peopls whispering right
bohind me. There was & man who had
evidently sean the play befors and he
kept telling his companion fust what
Waa going to happen next. It so an-
noysd me I thought I should go crasy.
I turned around and glared at him
once or twice, but It only made him
lower hia voloe to a hissing whisper
that was worse than ever.

‘*Then just as the fNrst act was well
under way and a scens was being en-
noted that bad muoh to do with the
proper understanding of what came
after, thres people who had seats well
in the oenter of our row camse in; and
of courss sverybody had to get up. 1
dropped my program and my fan and
by the time | had found them agaln
I bad missed a great deal that was
sald and s0 I didn't quite understand
& lot of things that came after.”

Now, I think this experience of my

a necklaca of big Imitation pearls

Lantin 414 not like thim

A Girl's
Odd Fad.

A~
Pneumonia set In,
Lantin was hearthroken.

On a ralny day

that he was dead broke.

port. He was not & good manager,

of the shop, muttering:
*The fooll
from pastal™

back for $8.600"

buy them?™

The Jeweller assented.
the whaole ecollection
brooch $2.800, for the bracelets $7,000,

The Price
| Is Paid. eaived an 50,000 'ozacy.
| ARSI & Min hearthroken

‘rhm ved to a enlm contempt for her memory,
Six months later Lantin married again.

| tuous woman with a viclent temper,

With $30,000 in his pocketa Lantin left the jewellers,

B nmmmmmmmnns W0 drove to his employer's office, Thers he promptly pe-
slened hix job, saying he had just Inherited $60,000. To a

friend at dinner that night he announced that ha had re-

koeping money each week to buy trinkets for herself.
For lostance, one evening Lantin came home to find her playing with

ghe had bought for $1.76.

evoning she showed him a gorgeous rhinestone ring; agalp a Lo® Sapphire-
and-emorald brooch and then two paste bracelets,
He told her so,
In bad taste and that such a moes of mock jeweiry looked
ridioulous on a poor man's wife,
delighted with her flashy gewgaws that he did not have the
heart to forbid her continuing to buy them,

Ho satd that false gems were

But she was ao childishly

the girl-wife caught a heavy oold

A week later aha died.
He had adorsd his lively little wife, His grief
was piteous. It turned his halr white. All night long he would lis weeping.

But presently he was roused from his transports of sorrow by the fact
The salary that had enabled his wife and himaslf
to Hve so comforiably, was no longer enough to pay for Lantin's own sup-
Bille eame avalanching down on him,

In desperation he looked about for something to sell,
his wife's collection of paste jewelry., Surely It must be worth a few dollars.
He felt as though he wias selling a dead haby's toys,

Ho by way of a beginning he took the pearl necklnce to a jeweller, Hi
thought he might possibly get for it the original $1.76 1t had cost.

"What Is this worth?" he anked he Jewellor.

“From §2,400 to $3.000," answered the man after examining 1t.

Lantin snatched the necklace from the jeweiler's hand and stamped outl

And he thought of

He oarried tha neckince to a famous jeweller in the Rue de 1a Paix.
“T know that neckince well” sald the Jewsller.
was to ba dsliverad to a Mme, Lantin in the Rue dea Martyr.

“1 mold 1t for 34,000, It
I will take it

Lantin etared at Mm a long time In blank silence, then sald very slowly:
“l have other gems which 1 recelved from Lthe same pources,

Wil you

In an hour Lantin was back at the shop with
For the “rhinentone’ solitalre he recelved $8,000, for the

And so on,
He halled & eab

Then he went on a apree.

angulsh over wis wife's desth had

Hin second wife was n very vir-

Bhe made him very unhappy.

The Woman Who Dared

By Dale Drummond

CHAPTER XXIII,

FTER Clara and har baby be-
| A came lost to me, I seemed

agaln to be without an In-

tereat in lfe,.
| I bhad not sesn Eric Lucknow for
some time. [ had not thought mueh
lnbout him while | ‘as busy with
| Clara and the baby. But now | found
myself thinking about him and often
wished to see bim.

Haskall had wid me he would not
be at home for dinnor, 1 asked to be
allowed to meot him somowhere down-
town and dine, but he refused me
| brusqualy, As 1 sat alone in the
darkening afternoon after a dreary
| day | wished some one would comse in.

Then as if In answer Lo my thoughts
the telephone rang. Erie Lucknow's
volee startied me.

“What are you and Mr. Borrougha
going to do this evening?' he asked.
“Won't you walve all coremony and
dine with me If you have nothing bet-
) ter to do?"
| *T'm very morry,” I told him, “but
Mr. Borroughs is mot at home—will
not be ut bome untll late.”

“Then you are alone?’

"Yeon"

“Wall, littie lady, you are not go-
Iing to stay alone, ou are golng to
tnke dinner with me at the Manning.
I'll be after you In just balf an

hour.”*
| While I hesitated as to whether 1
should acoept or not he called "“Good-
by!" and hung up the receiver, so dls-
posing of the matter for me.
| Erie waa & )ttle lats in coming for

, and I ppced up and down the
drawing room, thinking of the eventa
of the past month, Then I wondered
e Huzn.li would be angry with me
for gpoing out. I had left a note for
him telling him whare I was and with
| whom, He might come in and wish

Congright, 1018, by the I'rem Publsbing Co, (The New York Brening World),

to Join us 1 told him. I could n
help a feeling of elation in apite 3
my fears of his disapproval, It would
:Tﬂ"n -rnc}d to g':; oéu with Erie, so
erent from the drea evenin

had so dreaded, it o

I opened the door myse!f when he
rang. [ blushed as 1 thought 1t was
not worth while to Jet James see Bl
But | might have saved
thought and the trouble. Standing
beside him when [ opened the door
was a lovely woman ahout ffty years
0ld, whom he introduced as his sister,
She had been the reason for the in-
formal invitation. he explained, as
#he had only arrived that afternoon.

"Do eome In" [ said, after an-
sworling their greetings, not sure that
I wan ploased that some one else was
Foing to share my evening with Brie,
yet rellaved to know that now Hax-
kall conld have no cause to objest to
mrnlolhl

"No, thank you,” Eric repled:
Am Inte as it . T walted ghr h‘:
Barrett (s sister), and ns [ reserved
A table we better go right along™

I made no further ohjections,
we drove at ones to the Manning.
dining room was full, and we wers
shown to the table Fric had reserved
in the furthest corner of the room.

The dinner was delicious. Erie and
his sistar wers charming. T felt that
perhaps life was worth lving after
nil wl. wers rlnplu our eoffeq when
& couple passing out caught o
T had just explained the m':fn.":.
he had given it to me, of Haskall's
Inabliity to be with us. But surely
that looked like Haskall In svening
clothas, T thought, as T Klimpaed a
man rislng from a table on the other
side of the room, But whers had he
dressed, and who was with him? 1
could not ses his companion's face
but from her height. her carriage, 1
Was sure It was Madelaine Arnott.

—

He is a professional jeweller and yet he can't tell gemis &

‘

mysslf the .'

A e L |
Refiections of )
a Bachelor Girl
By Helen Rowland J

Copgright, 1008, b7 he Prem Publitiog Os, (Mhe New Tork Drening Wossd).
K188 & something ke a cocktall} it always requires a “chaser.”

A When a wife asks her husband how much he loves her, at this
peychologioal season, he is apt to thrust his hand in his pocket before an-
swering and consider just how much he can AFFORD to love her,

Feminine styles are ridiculous, of courss; but it took men something

over & hundred years to discover that a bolled shirt dldn't have to be put
on over the head, Uke & motherdbubbard wrapper.

Don't take & mun's love for granted, because it never is "granted” It
has to be filched from him, when he s off guard, or wrung from him, when
he 18 under hypnotic intluence,

“Love” 1g that peychologleal condition which makea the hall hour before
you réach a girl's house seem a lot longer than the five hours you remaln
there,

One lump of sugar will sweeten & whole can of skimmed milk, and one
kiss will sometimes sweelen a girl's whole day.

Where, oh where, Is the aweet, old-fashioned husband who expected one
good black Bunday coat and one good wife to last him a lifetime?

A woman's 1dea of a “good phntquﬁh" is one that looks Mke her and
Billle Burke and Lilllan Russell all at the same time.

a.‘l,i;uuun. ok had it not -mhul:‘d u this o:‘:-
4 & eortaln pow oompany, | ative campalgn, show A grosa -
thai the general business | croase of
- T — B

“Mra. Kittingly told me, with tears
m her eyes, hal her allmony

The bigeer the man the more of him there i for every Mitle twoby-four
woman to "baby."

Bs Continued.)

Pop’s Mutual Motor a
By Alma Voodward.
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friend is far from being an exceptional |
case. It ls one that ocours much too |
frequantly. Of course I know that
arriving at the theatre after the per-
formance has begun s cocaslonally
an unavoidable mishap, but very fre-

N the ninatesn years of their You want to, bu: [ don' L
q':ln t:: :‘a:m::’ :m:::m“ m':m: married life Pop had nsver 'hf:’l'i"':wﬂﬂ"";hllﬂk vou 'l?.? :h!i"no' o
arises varied more than ten min. i h ! happes, darling, oh
thoughtlessness In not In | how did 1t happen®™ Mo wuw on her
time, But while it is .:?tr:;n'ualr'. utes, either way, in coming !'!"'."" bafore  her 4.-.'..-~--‘:'":;L'n?.'..'
thoughtlessness that causes us to be| homa time—aix-thirty. Ma | “Was there 4 wreck on the subway *
late to the theatre, the effeot of such |Jooked at the clock. It registersd six- “'"l Fou get run over by an autp-
wotions s very seifish, for it disturbe ae :}:l"_;‘d"n IHd you tull down the ele-
. t . b y
?:":uu:‘oh:r:i:r:upm;ml’n.mg;: There waa Delmonico steak for yout" ’ DI a mudman ateask
also everybody astting behind, by |dinner, smothered in fresh mush- 1 Bot miok of reuding all this fake
cutting off the view of the stage at|prooms. The steak was golng to get '!’lfrl"- Pop manipulisted  his tongun
what may be some of the most exolt=| .11 cooked out and tusteless (at With difficulty, “If it'a a $800 ony
ing moments of the performance. by ” & X they have the gall to advertise that
Another annoyance that lo | thirty-five a pound, too) and the |il's made of 18 Kirat materinly wil|
sometimes perpetrate at the theatre |/mushrooma would keep on shrinking | ko 50,000 miios on 4 sods crackor and
is to pass candy whilo the nctors are #0d got blacker and tougher than . pint of clam julve, und will holp th
on the stage, This always makes & leorice chewing guim. chlldren when they e Lot bl - mu:‘:
raitle and crackie Im Eetting  the Ma's thoughts were busy with all | kind of dope as o $6.000 bys, 1 main.
plecos out of the box, and oo often |the whoop-la things Pop could pos- | tain thot that's welling goods urd
a munching noise while it ls being 8Dly be doing.  Whenever she be- | filao prolensos—as much of o P o&r
consumed. If you must eat p‘“dy'cnme worked up to & cortaln piteh |as oblaining goods undor bilke Ly
at the play (and it is no longer con- | She resorted to the telaphone, - lu[ln;'.a," bre.
sidered in the best of taste), wait! “Glve me Bpring 0081, please,” (two| “Yes, yvos—go anl1" yrgoq Ma
until Intermission between the aots | Minute puuse), “Oh, they don't ans- 80 1 went up to tell the agent e
and then you can emjoy it without |wer. Thank you. 1 suppose every-|this new tug at §108.30, 1. 0. b, Po
annoying anybody. body's gone home. Central, glve me | Jervia, what | thought, i » ‘nddn
Don't talk about the play during 'Iiverside 12005  Hello, Abby—say,|Fop, moaning shrilly, “io one told
the performance. In fuot, don't talk | AbbY, I'm SO Worried! It's elght | beforehand thut thig RUy used t m
et all exoept betwesn the acts, minutes to seven and Milton lsn't|fullback on the Yale T.l‘um-—ll'hat?'
Sometimes people are rathér pus. |home yet. Why, Abby, you KNOW | Willard wears a mask when he ens
zled about who shall follow directly | be always gets home at half-past.” with him—and that he has a pull with
after the usher when looking for tha ! Ma shricked at the top of her|the cop on his beat that'l n'low him
seats. The moat correct soclal ob- |lungs and let the recelver dangle inlto murdergan Innocent party and
servance is for the esoort to give the mid-air, as she rushed to catch the |away with®it! ot
st checks Lo the usher and battered object that tottered over the “Nevertheless, | repeat,” proal
:zplu back, allow the lady to pre- | threahold. Pop, embracing the first-aid-1o-the.
him down the aisle and be the Ma rushed to the tranamitter, injured case, "I rapoat that the
first to enter the mseat. But if, for "Oh, Abby,” she walled, “it's Mil- | mobile business s (he shell tute-
ARy reason, no usher ean be found ton. He's been In a horribie accldent! | to-day!" gamse of
the man goes ahead of his comp He hasn't the strength to tell me' And there was no ons to
and bucis for the seais, about ik yei. Oh yea, eoms owar X pay, say bhims

e
- o



